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N tho flank of a hill above Old Sbore
ham tho great gray house of Chartreso looks south to the Channel and at its
foot tho meek river Adur conies de¬

foated from the Sussex downs Gray

and patient la Colonol Tllney Wesson
Uncle Tilly ol tho old days who

rules deftly at tho great houso as tho deputy ot

master keeping the servants supple thc stable
its
orderod and the land well stewarded till be shan

havo dono with his affairs in Africa and return to

hIs own placo
when ho was to

It wa sour day summoned
Chartres Colonel Wesson was at
ing with others or his Wml for tho ampler ovcolnfj

Thcoo wore tho autumn days following tepapers
taking ot Pretoria when the army was bushwhack

I nc to tiny brigades and lean columns all over the

tu1Jborn Transvaal Tho early cables spoke of a

fight to tio north ot tho railway by Waterfall On
in which the

dor a ehanp and dosperato struggle

British force had suffered heavily A gun had

been lost it was stated but as yet there wore no

names In tho smoking room ot the club thero
ot old soldiers whoso sons or

Tvero a dozen or eo
nephews wore at work in that part ot the world

one terrible old man had a grandson there
Wonder whos been chucking guns away this

time remarked this veteran secure in the knowl-

edge

¬

that the youth who bore his name was a Hus
mar

There WIG a pause Wore In the line at any

rate replied a Crimean general with satisfaction
Others reported to the samo effect Old Colonel
Wesson cleared his throat

My nephews a gunner ho said
Ah Tho grandfather turned a cloudy eye on

him Horse1 ho asked
Field replied tho Colonel gravely
ilUm the veteran grunted suspiciously sev-

eral

¬

of them looked curiously at the Colonel but
ho sat unmoved lie sad to wait for news ot
course but he was not really anxious His nephew-

was not the gunlosing kind
The papers had not yet come whon tho page

came Into tho smoking room with a telegram on a
salver He brought It over to Colonel Wesson at
once The Colonel oponod It with a dozen eyes on

it and rose to his feet
Got to co he said Boy call mo a handsom

The grandfather oE the Hussar scowled at him
dHang it all Wesson he said explosively this

Isnt a time for delicacy Havo you got any news
there It you have read it and bo done with It
Woro all In this

Colonel Wosson smiled and spread the tele-
gram

¬

out again
MTfu not exactly news ho said But It suj-

ccsta thero may be flows Its from Jack Cbartros
my brotkerlnlaw you know The gunner chaps

his eon
WolT
Well it says simply Come dowr at once

Catch 450 Dont fail Looks as it hed beard
something chT

71 will said the Colonel and Went to his cab
He caught his train with no margin It was

on tho point of moving as he scrambled into his
carriage Farther down tho platform newsboy
was calling his papers Colonel Wesson leaned
from the window as tho train gathered way and
shouted to him

Evening papers he cried Any of cm Quick
The Colonel tossed a half crown Into tho baskot
tho toy galloping alongside tho train bundled his
papers together and took aim They caught the
Colonel full in the face

iHo adjusted tolo monoclo and unfolded the first
I of them The headlines barked from the page

British Disaster Defeat at Swartdaal List of Cas-
ualties The Colonels pulse quickened a little as
he settled down to rend the ten inches or so of bald
prose that preceded the long list ot killed and
wounded It told very formally of a surprise at
dawn a silent commando ringing an unsuspicious
camp and overwhelming it at a chosen mom nt
A paragraph related tersely how tho little
ioroe had atood under a devastating fire how an
artillery officer Lad drawn out a gun and opened

I fire at pointblank range on tho ridge from which
the Boors commanded the camp And the gun had
been taken They had got away with it

The Colonel folded the shoot tho mono conve-
niently

¬

to read tho lists that followed Seven off-
icers

¬

had been killed some of them ho knew buttho namo for which ho looked was not among them
Nor was it among the namoj ot tho wounded But
thero was yet another heading The print was
blurred before his eyos as ho read it Missing

I Lieutenant John Chartres RFAIt was dark when he reached ChArtres Thegrave butler received him deferentially
Sir Johns gone to his room sir He desires to

be excused till dinner
Ho possessed himself ot tho Colonels bag

Tho old room sir he saId and led tho way up
the wido staircase

Tho Colonel made his toilet pensively It was
tho custom of his brothorlnlaw to send for him at

j all seasons of emergency and generally he came
I

Sir John had been a widower for close on twenty
years and bad never accustomed himself to be

J alone Whon at length Colonel Wesson went down
Sir John mot him In the garden room that gave on
the terrace

Ah Tllneyl said Sir John Feeling fit oh
Seen the news I suppose

Yes paid tho Colonel taking a chair with
discrimination Yes It seems to hove boon a
brisk little business Gad Jack what a thing it la
to bo young

Tho telegrams say hes missing said tho bar-onet He spoke as though he were laying a prob
lem bofore tho Colonel

Rotten way ot putting it isnt itH said ColonelWesson Weans they grabbed Mm along with tbo
Run I suppose luck that boys got brains Hoelearnt something

What dyou mean demanded Sir John Learnthow to lose guns eh
Colonel WosBon smiled frankly That it horaid thats preclsoly It Shoved It at em kept

It epouthiK till the other could tand to theirhorses probably wed the lot at the rant of one
rUn A devlllsji smart bit ° f work I call It

2S old baronet stared at him wIth parted lips
i he said weakly then it isntorA resretteblo incident suggested tho Colonel-
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Not a bit of It As like as not hell pick up a

D35O over It
Tho baronet pulped and smoothed the back ot

his head WIth his hand Ho was a little dazed for

the whlle
Well well ho said at length very thoughtfully-

Lets hope they dont send him back without his

brceohofl
In this manner Colonel Wesson began his sojourn

at Chartres which Is not yet at an end Ampler
duly arrived tho fullnews ot the fight

command and tho warmstory of the man In
It settled downtales of the war correspondents

Into a finished episode with Its fit perspective and

an It took shape In tho public mind tho part taken-

In it by Lieutenant John Chartres of the Field Ar-

tillery

¬

was seen to bo a worthy one Ho had
whooped his men up and hauled out tho gun by

hand staying by it and firing to tho very end Not

ho alone but all tho gunners with him were mls8
fag Thorn was praise for all ot them but no word

of tho whereabouts of any of thorn They bad van-

ished

¬

as completely as their pin
Theycrthey wouldnt shoot om I suppose 7

demanded old Sir John from time to time Wouldnt-

do that oh Tllnoy7
Good Lord no the Colonel never failed to re-

ply

¬

Youve got the queerest ideas Jack These
chaps arent savages Very decent follows by all
accounts Shoot em Indeed I

But he was puzzled himselt All over South
Africa tho Boer commanders wero releasing pris-

oners

¬

within a fvr hours of their capture They

had nowhere to keep them and no food to spare for
them The War Office was stormed to request
the Commander in Chief to cause Inquiries to be
made but nothing now was elicited Day by day

the old baronet became more helpless and more
dependent on tho Colonel for his funds of optim-

ism
In the warm days of the spring six monks after

the day ot tho fight now almost forgotten the bar-
onet delivered himself of a new requirement His
gray shaven face with tho afternoon light upon It
was very like a childs

Tllnoy he said suddenly That boy of mine
I hope Ill see him again

My dear Jack of course you will replied the
Colonol placidly but with a quick look round at tho
old mans face

The baronet smiled slowly You dont know
everything you know ho said after a pause

The Colonel sighed That Is eo ho agreed
There was silence again for a while
Well Ill tell you said Sir John Tm coming-

to my finish Tllncy coming to the big Jump But
thats nothing I want you to do something

All right aald tho Colonel Youro talking
bosh of course But go on

I suppose this war will finish some day con-

tinued the baronet Cant go on forever you know-

it would simply ruin the Service Well whon It
does stop that Ooneral Van Zyl will be available
I want you to go out and talk to him Hell know
whats become of Jack if anybody does

The year grew ripe the downs and the fields re¬

turned to their green but the distant war abated
not at all Who shall do credit to the long pa

llenco ot Colonel Wesson in those dreary months
Sir John weakened fbeficro his eyes but never onoo
did his endurance fall Dapper accompllehed In
social arts a companionable bachelor worldly and
Jovial not once did the mask slip Prong him though
the old man must be keyed up almost hourly to tho
pitch ot faith in the Ufo of his son oven while n
surer knowledge lived In the serenity of his eyes
and the last of his days went by under his hand
LUte Is the greatest of the arts and Colonel Wes ¬

son was a great artist
Then when ho had been at Chartres Just a year

Sir John died Tho old man flickered out quietly
during the night He had needed no help from
anyone In his last and greatest undertaking Col-

onel
¬

Wesson appointed under the baronets will to
tho care of everything took charge of all arrange-
ments

¬

There was before him the pledge he had given to
the bnronet to go to South Africa at the end ot tho
war and seek for the boy Comfortably now be put
the estate In order for his departure and awaited the
day when General Van Zyl should ho a fellow sub ¬

ject and accessible to a polite stranger It was a-

long time coming tho Boors were tenacious
Might almost be English as tho Colonel said But

at last It came and tho C<Jlonellpacked his bag
and took ship-

It was a strange land ho came to a country
whore all perspectives were awry and the lawless-
ness of war had made Its deepest marks on mens
minds Colonel Wesson moved up country to Bloom
fontcln to find General Van Zyl On all sides
there were men who know him and will ¬

ingly aided him and ho passed upcountry un-
hampered by the regulations that held thousands of
anxious refugees fuming at the base Arrived at
Bloemfonteln there was his own corps his old reg-
iment in camp commanded by the sprightly war
Jlor who had boon Colonel Wessons senior subal-
tern

¬

Hectic hospitalities ensued
General Van Zyl was not hard to find Twice tho

Colonel called at bin hotel and ho was out the third
time ho was at luncheon in the dining room

The famous General looked up as Colonel Wes-
son approached him detaching his attention from
his food with a quite obvious reluctance Ho was
oven portentously stout with a bIb massive head
standing stiff on a abort nock and a thick pointed
beard finishing hlo chin

Yes I aro him he said Sit down Colonel-
Sit down and have a drink

He boomed when ho spoke so that people turned-
In their chairs to stare

Thank you said the Colonel but I wont drink
if you dont mind I have come from England to
see you sir and to ask for your help

Yes said the General eating persistently
You remember no doubt your your success at

Zwartdoal asked the Colonol
Tho General spluttered and clutohpd his napkin

Ach yes that was very funny he agreed 1
sneaked n gun at Zwartdaal

Quite ao said tho Colonol eagerly And tho
cunners as well It was about that I wished to
question you It yon will allow mo Tho officer incharge of the gun was Lieutenant John Chartreeray nephew We have not hoard of him sinceEh 7 Tho General laid down his knife Lot mo
now think

Aoh Ho gruntocl VYCB now I remember itYes Ho laughed again briefly +That too wjiavery funny But I let these GO I did not kcop
them Not

r

i

You released them You aro Buro7 asked tho

Colonel
Surol Teal Man why would 1 keep them Alle

machtig 1 was feeding myself on old mealies and

trek oxen I had bellies enough to feed without

prisoners I let thorn go next day But at first they

wouldnt go It was very funny
Tho Generil leaned back In this chair to laugh at

tho memory The Colonol watched him gravely-

I am very anxious to find that boy air ho said

It moans a great deal to me It would be a kind-

ness Jf you would test tho story to the end
The General wiped his eyes with his napkin and

composed himself
Ach there ho said Aftor a war ono laughs

at everything I was forgetting Well that young

officer ho didnt want to go without his gun I didnt
want his gun But to give It back to the English
for them to shoot their lyddio at methat was not
war e117 That was too much I said to him ho could-
go baolc Ho said there was a time for everything
and ho would toss me with a sovereign for tho gun
That was why I laughed Just now But I was mov
ing east and I could not trek tho gun over those
rocks So one night I left it behind with a feldkor
net from Ermolo and twenty burghers and told
them to go north and find a nice Moot to hide It
In and It I wanted It again I could fetch It Ho
didnt find out that it was gone till next day

You mean my nephew didnt put in the
Colonel quickly

Yes said tho Genera1rho young officer Ho
come to mo whon we halted to make coffee at noon
Im off he said CHls men were standing behind

him Are you going after the gun I said Then
he laughed and all hlo men laughed It would be
rather a lark ho said Goodby General and then
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ho went ort with his men
Wo wore camping by a piece of kloof contin-

ued tho General and reached for tho gear on tho
table Like thla betwcen the dish and the bot-
tle

¬

And was hero by the salt They went off by
tho kloof and then heard somebody howling down
here in tho kloof Then there was a shot and some
of my burghers came running

Ho laughed again They were very angry my
burghers ho expfalned and they told me with
curses The young man and his Tommy Atklnacs
had walked through the camp saying goodby to tho
burghers and by and by they came to where old
Oom Coetzee with his sons and his nephews were
boiling their kettle by the edge of a bit of bush
VXow men said your lieutenant help

the Tommies fell on the rifles and bandollors
with a laugh and ran into the bunh It was all dono
while a man could spit twice and then thoy were

In the thorn trees It was Oom Cootreo that
howled TMioy jumped up to chaao tho soldiers but
at thorn camo a shot out of tho bush and
drilled a holo through the kettle Then they ran to
mo

This time Colonel Wesson answered his frank
laughter with a smile He was beginning to under
stand this General A man who can laugh at him
colt be ho peasant or soldlor has no limits He Is
a oportsman

And what did you do asked tho Colonel
me The General big should

ors H laughed They were gone from sight through-
tho bush and up Into tho rocks sit on
stones and shoot U3 ono by ono as we came Thero
was nothing to do so I laughed

Tho Colonel produced from his breast pocket a
folded map of tho Transvaal

Youvo been most kind foe said as ho
spread it out on tho table and hold a gold pcnpU
hovering over It Ill go up to the place Itself and
neo if I can fled nay traces So if youll help
to mark tho plnco on the map I shall bo ctornally
obliged to you

Ach that la easy Give me the pencil
And In couplo of minutes ho thing WSH done

j >

Into its clothesgotWessonColonol TUner
ot a boulder that

with haste under the shelter
and stepped forth clad among

hlllnldcpoised on tho look-

ed
his shivering Kaffirs To the south the camp

in littleabruptlycrumpledforth a world
ranges slIt as with a sword precipitous valleys

and tufted hero and they with patches of wacht
had lain across It

een beetle thorn His route
with the ultimate mountains at whoso toot ho was

now camped over before him
track of tho gun

He was traveling on tho otalo
since ho had sat at3t was bully two years

the tablo In Blosmfontoln with General Van Zyl

Since then ho had never ceased from starching Ho

knew that young John Chartres and his men had
gone pursuit of the gun Kaffirs Boors pros-

pectors and others had seen him two years ago

Ho was Ina country now whoro no guide could
serve him tho almost virgin wlldornao ot

tho northwest and his path pointed to him

l y a dozen indications lay straight to the lTfJot

rocky race of the range up It and over It He had
found no man to tell him what lay the utter side
But hope was strong in him and the traveling afoot
the chances of the trek and tie air toad restored to
him some of his yc th He was well and strong and
an

broke camp as soon us breakfast has eaten
and led the way briskly for the ascent It was very
slow going the bearers roped to their peaks tail-

ed ort forthwith and made pauses to lament All
were weary and caked with parching dust long be-

fore
¬

the noonday halt In a little dip whore n small
pool Invited them to rest and still the hill towered
over them and its final peaks stood remote ns over

They wore feeding dully about the pool when Col
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The Colonel Clung to His and Laughed Laughed Helplessly

I
I

yourselves-
and

lost

once

Ach shrugged
Thoycould

General

two

u

over

optimist-
He

onel Wesson leaped to his foot with a hand uplifted
Hark ho cried and tho startled Kaffirs lis

tened
Very far away dim and attenuated some sound

traveled to them from tho unknown land beyond-
the range It was barely a murmur but lowpitched
metallic and echoing

Good God cried the Colonel the gun
There was no doubt of it distant though it was

stroked over miles of air the sound that Jerked him
to his feet was tibe voice of a cannon

What the deuce cried the Colonel to the un-
comprehending Kaffirs What the deuce The
cant have ammunition to last forever Get your
load up you boys You can eat anothor time

And ho hustled them to start again
It was late that night when tho llttlo party camp

od again All day and far Into the darkness they
had struggled on and came at last tottering on
their feet through a slope of rocks to the crest of
tho mountain

Camp ihere ordered the Colonel The Kaffirs
dropped whore they stood and lay gasping Tho
Colonol stood and gazed Into tho night for the
gloom pf a fire Ho saw none

Tho downward road which they took next morn
Ing wan easier work than tho upward climb but not
much tatter for thoy had to thread the thorn
bushes

Late In the afternoon they found themselves In
a belt of high prass grass which stood seven feet-
or more through which thoy had to push In single
file Each man could see Just tho back of tho man
before him the Colonel at tho hood could see not
even that Their advance through tho rustling
breaking stalled filled their cars but of a sudden tho
bearer who walked behind tho Colonel caught at
his coat

Baaa he said and made an ear trumpet ot obIs
hand

The small recession stopped and forthwith tho
Colonel heard unmistakably thp noLio of men ad-
vancing

¬

In tho grass at some little distance
TI ri r vtwor tbov mixit he wore closo

4
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distinguish separate footfalls Jat hand He could
And then suddenly somo ono spoke

Careful men ho said Look out for nakes
The Colonel Rasped and began to trom1 > Part-

ing him he moved forward
the grass stems before

uncertainly and stood face to Mace with a tall man

in rags and a beard tfhe stranger laughed pleas-

antly
i

Hullo Uncle Tilly foe said whod ha thought

of meeting you t

The Colonel clung to Ibis arm and laugaod

laughed helplessly and long not daring to stop lost l

ho should break Into weeping
fft was not far Into camp A hollow by a fcprtnc-

rjivo shelter from tho evening wind and thither the
young man led the Colonol his gaunt tftttrd won

following with the Kaffirs
Tho Colonel and his nephew eat apart by their

own ire when they had fed John Chartrci WR

enjoying an Egyptian cigarette ns only a man can-

who has smoked uncured leaf for two yrare The
vows of the death or Sir John mad already teen
communicated

yon Jack what have rnn trot to tell met da
monde tho Coloas at lout

The young nUkU rmiirci medltrttivolj VOTI e hen

to have ferretnl our must of tho sSor yourself
Tscle Tilly he grid Themes nothing muob lot-
to tail

Yon roall didnt know the war ivtfl Rt an end1
Youd board nothing of it 1 persisted Undo Tllney

The younger man laughed No ho anRwonvl
On mv word I hailnt It didnt occur to me And

dyou know Undo Tilly Im afroM I cant take tho
Information from you Youre not uncial you know
Youre suet a bsuly tourist

But my dear boy the Colonel protested yon
cant koep this up forever

Lieutenant Sir John Chartraa 1t unolSier clear i

otto and crossed his long logs comfortably

iv not 3ic demanded Loot At my chaps
over there All as tough us steel wire end as happy-
as Trigs They dont want to ge Mole without that
gun Theyve thought of nothing else for TO years
Look at em

The Colonel turned his boat sad looked Aboa
tho fires the fourteen mon wore seated s taking WH

plug tobacco One of thorn WAS nnAlr r nn nnru
meat with a vivacious hind waving to drive hom
his points

Yor cant trek yor sun If yor got to nul It rlth n

team of cows he was saying A burns made to
move an move quick Yer might as well not are
wheels to It as tow It around with a team of cows

Always tho bloomin gun you see rmnarVert
young Chartren An Ill give It to you straight
Uncle Tilly Im goln1 to take that gun back with
me

Tho Colonel shruRgcd his ehouldcra

Im going to take It bark with me repented
young Chartres 7 Old Plot Grobelaarc got It over
there and Im coin to take It from him lIe fires
it now and again just to remind me confound him

Whoro does ho get his ammunition queried tho
Colonel

He hasnt got any was tho reply Hes sol a
little blasting powder thats all He loads her up
with that and touches her off to annoy me But Ill
get her one of thccc days Weve both got a fair lot
of rifle cartridges you know There was a cache of
thorn down south and Plot was helping himself
when wo came up and took about half ot the lot
With luck theyll last another six months

And then 7

Oh then well fight with the butt I suppose
said Olinrtros and grinned pleasantly

Tho Colonel shook his head and pondered There
was a spell at work In that remote place Things
seemed reasonable and possible thore which must
pare appeared outrageous in a moro orderod en
viiopment The fires threw their light on tho harsh i

ragged men and made a hollow of enchantment In
tho solemn night He could feel the magic working
and fought against It

Therell be a hell of a row In London about It
he said I

Chartres looked at him quickly Who cares i

ho answered Whats London nnho-
I seem said the Colonel slowly to have been i

led Into talking as though bore were any sense In a

this fatuous project of yours It was a nilatakc
Tho standards of unexplored Africa are insane stand-
ards You owe It to yourself to Chartres and t-
ometo me sirto recover your senses and como
back to the world What tho deuce Youve wasted ii

two years of your life thrown away your career In
the army grown a beard and you ask mo whatfl r
London anyhow I never heard such Impudence in
my life

J
Go it Uncle Tilly said Chartres composedly-

Work It up Toss your tall and snarl I dont
mind j

The Colonel looked at him fixedly and sighed
You be hanged ho said But honestly Jack
John ChartrCH Interrupted IIonoBtly Uncle Im j i

coming back when I the got that gun not before All r

you say Is quite right Its a crazy business mid
absurd maniacal demented rabid anUhlnj you
like A mans always a fool to work hard Im a
fool If you please So dont waste good talk You
go back and take charge of Chartres for me till Ive
come Will you do that

Ill stay and help you suggested the Colonel
but John Chartres would have none of It

Dont spoil sport ho said Rldo your own line
Uncle and dont foul me This Is my picnic If yot
ploaso

They talked far Into the night and In tho enl the
magic prevailed Time grass lifted Its raw scoot to
thorn npatrlls n Jackal howled from a kloof and-
oven as they sat at their fire tho night was rent

I

with tho high booming roar of a lion by libo stream
I

bolow-
I

r

must got that chap said Chartres Hes al-
ways banging around

Colonel Wesson throw up his hand with tho ges-
ture

¬

of a defeated man
Oh got tho cursed gun he said Gott sad

come home s

Thats a bargain said young John cheerfully
1

It Is vory peaceful at the great houso of Chare
trcs clttlng sturdily on its hillside and tho land
about It has yet that note of unconquerable patience

tho grim quietude or endurance that broke the Ro-
mans

¬ Ii

and conquered the Normans and made tho r
English Still patient gray and urbane Is Colonel j
Tllnoy Wosson waiting through tho years for Sir t S

John CShartrcs to recover his gun and come to his J
own between tho downs and tho sea And ho knows
that one day ho will como He will haul the old tr
sun at lJio till of n team Into Pretoria redeemed r

and faithful again and return through the laughter j IJ
of a Jokeloving nation to set Colonel Wesson tree
from his post
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